124            SPIRITUAL VOICES

Be near me when the sensuous frame

Is racked with pangs that conquer trust;
And Time, a maniac scattering dust,

'And Life,, a Fury slinging flame.

"Be near me when my faith is dry,

And men the flies of latter spring,
That lay their eggs, and sting and sing,

And weave their petty cells and die.

Be near me when I fade away,

To point the term of human strife.
And on the low dark verge of life

The twilight of eternal day"

That may be possible.   We cannot tell.    We

remember the mysterious words of an inspired
teacher: "Are they not all ministering spirits,-
sent forth to minister for them who shall be heirs
of salvation?"

THE   HIGHEST,,   HOLIEST   MANHOOD

THE THIRD great assurance of the poem is
that, in our Lord Jesus Christ we may find
an infallible Guide in the realm of Ethics. Tenny-
son approached Christ from the human side. He
found that just as Nature is made intelligible to
us only when it is interpreted through human